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tear away the curtain that hides me from thy
blinded soul. I will, I will awake thee. I will
not be forgotten. And all at once, she burst into
a passion of tears. And she reeled, as though
about to fall, and tottered, and threw herself,
sobbing hard, against his breast

And while she spoke, Aja stood, like one pushed
to the very edge of a precipice, pale as death,
and breathing hard, spellbound. And then at last,
when she threw herself upon his breast, again a
shudder ran through all his limbs. And as if her
touch had shattered to pieces the last fragment of
his resolution, he caught her around the waist with
the one arm that was free. And with tears in his
own eyes, he stammered, as if in the extremity of
desperation, hardly knowing what he said: Alas!
I have been harsh to thee. O lovely browed beauty,
cease torweep. Why, O why, did I not meet thee
sooner by only a single day ?

XII.

AND at that very moment, he heard behind him
a deep sigh. And as he turned, wood, poppies, and
all vanished from before his eyes. Once more he